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On May 3rd, 1995 the world as we 
know it ended in an orgy of flame 
and disease as each nation 
emptied their stockpiles of atomic 
and biological weapons at their 
neighbors. Now, thirty years later, 
mutated survivors of this final 
war scratch a meager existence 
from their surroundings. Some, 
like the Ex-Mutants, are actively 
trying to reclaim the world for 
humans. Others, like the New 
Humans, are trying to restore the 
old world. And still others, like 
the Wild Knights, are content with 
mere survival. 

But what about the rest of the 
world? What other civilizations 
and heroes are springing up in the 
shadow of World War Three? 
What other menaces confront the 
remaining humans in the 
Ex-Mutants Universe? 
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I THEIR SUITS OF HYDRALILIG ARMOR, 

WITH THEI2 GUNS AND THER LIES 
ANP THEIR. FAINT HEARTS, THEY 
HAVE COME FORME AGAIN. 


L0RD SAAMAK/’2 
SAMURAI. THEY HAVE 
PURSUED ME HERE ON 


rs 


SAAMAKI'S MIND I KNOW WELL. COME OUT, RONIN ’ 
IN THETEN YEARS 1 SPENT AS OR WE WILL BURN THIS 
MI6 LOYAL AND TRUSTED VASSAL, VILLAGE TO ASH / 
HOW MANY TIMES DIP THE GREAT 
SHOGUN DISPATCH ME ON A 

SIMILAR ERRAND 
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1 OPPOSE THE SHOGLIN NOW. 
AS A RONIN, A DISHONOREP, 


| MASTERLESS SAMURA/. 


v LEAVE THiS, 
VILLAGE AN’ 
CRAWL BACK INTO 
THE HOLE WHENCE 
YOU CAME . 


“TA. MAULDIN - writer 
DAN AND DAVID Day - artists 
GARY KATO—letterer 


HOWEVER, 1 AM 
PREPARED TO 

OFFER YOU ONE 

LAST CHANCE 
AT HONOR. 


THE SAMURA/ BEAR THE 
INS/GMA OF MY OLP CLAN, 
THE RED DEVILS. 
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"1 4 * Ue gs 
re why 


THUG, THE PEMON!S ARSENAL 
/8 RENDEREP 50 MUCH DEAD WEIGHT. 


“THE WEAPONS sysTEMs, ©" WHAT 
ARE DEAD’ Ri 


MACH Ti y, TRU 

GAMURA! RELIES ON 

MIMBELF FIRST, ON His 
(EAPON SECOND’ 


YOUR MIRELINGS AND YOURSELF 
WILL MEET ONLY SWIFT DEATAY > 
IF YOU REMAIN. 


IF YOU SUGGEST 1 HAD EXPECTED 
Zz MUCH. KILL | < 
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HAIEA - bE}, 


1 DECLINE . AIM / 


7O MY ETERNAL GHAME, 
I WORE SUCH ARMOR. 
MANY TIMES. 


THIS LITTLE BOX EMITS A THICK WEB OF 
ELECTROMAGNETIC RADIATION WHICH WILL 
SEVER THE ARMOR'S LINK WITH (TS 
CONTROLLING COMPUT Ek2, RENPERING (7 
USELESS... 


THEY MAY CALL 
ME TRA'ITOR, BUT 
NEVEFZ FOOL. 


YOU ARE Four. 
WHILE HE |6 OME” 


WE HAVE LOST 
OUR WAY. 


WE HAVE 
FORGOTTEN THE 


WAYS AND WISDOM 
IR ANCESTORS. 


mH 
WE HAVE PLACEP 
OUR FAITH IN 
MACHINES ANP 
POWER - MAP 
MEN . 


I REJECT THE 


THE OLD. 


FAWN and 


Lp 
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NEW WAYS 
ANP EMBRACE! 


BUSHIDO '2 NOW 
ONLY A WORP. 
JHE PEOPLE 
SUFFER, ANP 
THE LANP DIES 
AROUNP US. 


MY BWOROD IS 
451 YEARS OLD, 


TWO HUNDRED TIM 
BY THE ANCIENT 


NEW SAMURAL 

HAVE FORGOTTEN 
THE DEADLINESS 
OF THE KATANA... 


WE WERE THE 
WARRIOR CLASS. 
OUR VERY TITLE 
MEANT "THOSE 
WHO SERVE”. 
HONOR ANP DUTY 
WERE OUR MEAT 
ANP DRINK. 


WZ Tf 
BUT SOMEHOW, THE OLP WAYS 
WERE LOST. THE BOW GAVE WAY 
TO THE LASER, THE ART OF THE 
SWORP WAS LosT TO THE 
RANEOM BUTCHERY OF THE 
CONCUSSION CANNON. 
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1 HAVE SWORN 
WITH ALL I STILL 
TO SERVE 


IF THIS OATH. 
MAKES ME TRAITOR, 
TO THE SHOGLIN..« 


il /F IT COMPROMISES HONOR 
IN THE SHOGUN'S EYES.. 
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.. THESE ARE BURDENS I BEAR t DIGMOUNT, 
Y, FORT NO LONGER SHALL BE GOVERNOR, 
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Do You SEE WHAT 
YOU HAVE DONE, NAGASAMI 7 
DO You SEE WHAT THE 
SHOGUN HAS DONETO YOU HAVE FAILED. 
ALL OF US Z oy YOU HAVE FAILED THE 


MY LIFE 19 
FORFEIT.” 
1 BEG You TO 
KILL ME SWIFTLY 
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ME, NAGAZAML. 
THAT WILL BE A FAR J 
MORE USEFUL 
DEATH FOR. You 
JN NOT To KILL you, FR 
THE GREAT LORD 
SURELY WILL FOR 
YOUR FAILURE 
HERE TONIGHT. 


THIS YOU WILL SAY TO 
THE SHOGUN., LORD SAAMAK/ 
OF THE HOUSE OF SABLIZO. 
HE WHO 16 MASTER OF HOKKAIDO. 
TELL HIM THAT THE DAYS OF |\ 
THE VILE FAR-EASTERN 
CO-PROSPERITY SPHERE 
ARE LONG OVER, AND THE 
WAR-MONGERING WAYS OF 
THAT ILL-FATED REGIME THERE 
MUST FOREVER BE FUT IS LITTLE 
TO REST. OF OUR WORLD 
LEFT AFTER 
THE WAR. 


( 
GIVE ME ASWORD, \\ ta 

1 BEG OF you. Py) _ 
LET ME AT LEAST... )@ 39 => 


I MESSAGE,,.7 


TELL HIM THAT HE IS ON THE 
BRINK OF A WAR NOLESS FUTILE 
OR IMPOSSIBLE 


4, 

WE 4wS7T STOP — “AND TELL HIM THE Co“eT Now 
KILLING EACH OTHER. ¥ BELONGS TO OS0R0SH/, AND 
RETURN TO THE IT1S UNDER HIS PROTECTION 

BEGINNING Dm 

START AGAIN. SL. > 


IF “THE SHOGUN 
DESIRES A WAR, 
1 CAN WAGE AS 
GREAT A WAR AS 

HE W6BHES. 
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DELIVER. 
MY MESSAGE, 
NAGASAMI 7 


Yh sity? 0. 
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IF HE WERE A SMART MAN, HE WOULD KEEP. 
RIPING AND FINP A FLACE TO HIDE IN SHAME 
FROM THE WRATH OF THE GREAT LORD AT HIS FAILURE. 
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BUT NAGASAMI /S NOT A SMART MAN, ANP HE WILL BE DEAD 
ING, I HOPE HE LIVES LONG ENOUGH TO RELAY My MEs 


UMMA 


1 KNOW IN MY HEART 
THERE WILL BE WAR. 
SAAMAK/ WILL NOT REST 
UNTIL ONE OF LIS 1S DEAD. 
THE PEOPLE I HAVE SWORN 
TE SERVE Wie SUFFER 
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L, OSOROSHL, 
WiLL STANP GUARD \ 
OVER THE DREAM Vj} 
OF ANEW AGE. |) 
% « 7 1 ICM 
¥ VW, UNTIL THE PREAM 
“% Yip = BECOMES KEALITY. 
CZ [ror mmm EL 


ro 


=i] = 


THE meee oF AE RTENSION NT FouR H 
THIS ENP oD rey Ke 
Sate Gown In HE viciows wily, "MUTANT CO! 


QUIET, oF ay) uO 
TRAM 
irs NELEROaN'T Weoves 
OF ARMAGEDDON !! 
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27 OW GREAT GOD GU'F, YY 
2( LORD OF EXTREMELY 
UNFORTUNATE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, 
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I CAN'T SAY I DON'T 
AKE A CERTAIN PLEASURE 
AT THIS MOMENT.. 
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oh TH ubh, EXCUSE MET 
E'RE 


oh Mr. Cow, WE'RI 
HEADED FOR 
A TREE.. 


; stomp 


EXCUSE ME, Mr. Cow, 
WE ARE NOW HEADED 
aes Feet! - 


Nigsay 
BEEN 
ACHIEVED! 


<0, WAAT AISBEGOTTEN 
HEAVEN GLORY BUS SPENT 
THREE DOLLARS A JOO 


WA ram 
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SURE SQUIDS ARE 
VEGETARIAN 
ANYWAY. 
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THEIR STORIES OF HOW THEY, ON THAT VERY NIGHT, 
OERE ABLE TO BRING DOWN THE HORRIBLE, GRASS ~ 
i IN WINN 


AND SO NIGHT FALLS ON THE FAMED MEMBERS OF EXTENSION 
Fo CANARA 2 IEY SPIN 
IG, SPUD-TRAMPLING BEAST KNOWN AS THE ‘cow! 
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WITH MINIMAL PERSONNEL LOSS To RooT.] >> 
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MAGISTRATE! 

BRING FORTH THE CURSED 
HULA- HOOP. LET US SEE 
WHAT EVIL AND WO Tv 

HATH WROUGHT! 
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LOOKS LIKE 
MOLE'S FOLIND 
| SOMETHING. 


NO SLUGS TONIGHT, = OPEN IT! 
GENTLEMEN, ONLY THE ty 4 HURRY UP! 
FINEST IN AGED 
PRESEXVATIVES. 4 " 
f Y 6; 
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WHEN FOOP MIGHT NOT BE AS PLENTIFUL? 


i FORETHOUGHT 7 WHY NOT SAVE IT FOR A DAY 
WHEN WE'LL APPRECIATE IT MORE. 


LALA SS 


CO 
WHAT 00 THE 
CHANCES FOR RAIN 
LOOK LIKE? 


OKAY, FIND 
SOME PLACE TO 
SLEEP. BOIL, PUT THE 
TIN ON THAT BLOCK 
WHERE EVERYONE 

CAN SEE IT. 


WHERE'D Moce }\ : POR, ae 
vekecoce oe BACK BY 
TOMORROW, ARE 
WE GOING TO 
START ON THE 
CAN ANY- 
WAY? 


Filly 


fo 
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HE PROBABLY a 
FOLIND SOME NEW PLACE 
TO DIG AND WANDERED 


OFF. HE'LL TURN 
uP, 


STOP FUSSING AND 

ATE eA tacetng 

AS THE REST OF US. } ; 
AS NO ONE GETS BETTER THAN 


HE'LL BE HERE FOK 
HIS SHARE. v= ( 


MOLE 
CAME BY A 
LITTLE WHILE 
. BECAUSE IM 


AGO. HE'S 
PUG UP A \ / 
Y \ 
| NY Zeeezvg 


WHOLE CRATE // 
ANO NEEDS . K ) 
] Y LIT / 
HELP | \ ee 
CARRYING 
I(T BACK. 
COME ON. 


WHERE 
AI? HE FIND 
IT? 


HUNOREP YARDS 
OUT. LOOKED LIKE IT 
WAS PART OF AN }///) 

OL? SUPER- 
MARKET. 


1 DON'T SEE 
MOLE ANYWHERE , 
ARE YOU SURE... 
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LET ME GUESS-- 
ONLY OVER YOUR 
DEAD BODY? 


W, HERE, 
ona 
(T, 


HAAN. 1M NOT 
PARTIAL TO THEM 
EITHER. 


THINK WE'LL 
FIND ANYTHING 
TO EAT 


TOVAN? 
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